As these different cases make up the every day work of a district nurse, the plea for complete training in every detail of her work cannot be lightly put aside. But there is danger on the other hand of every fully-trained nurse thinking she is therefore qualified for the work.
Many nurses, after varied experiences, decide to " take up district nursing " for a change, never doubting they are equal to all its demands. They obtain a post, plunge into the work without the least idea of its peculiar difficulties, and then doctors, patients and nurse suffer alike from the experiment.
It is here that the necessity of training iu district work steps in. Southampton, whence he started, Mr. Carr found in a bustle, occasioned by an influx of French emigrants, who, on the conclusion of peace, began to flock into the town in great numbers to take ship for their native country. One group, our traveller's fellow passengers, was seated on the quay to look after their "aged portmanteaus" and "battered trunks," protecting themselves from the sun under umbrellas which "looked as if they had been the companions of their banishment." Among them was an old priest of more than 90 years, who, though seeming at the point of death, was undertaking the journey in the hope of ending his life in the country of his youth.
The voyage to Havre, owing to light winds, took fully two days; and when at length the vessel reached port, the passengers were rather alarmed by the huge and disorderly crowd that assembled on the quay. They were reassured, however, on discovering that it was merely the unwonted sight of a ship flying English colours, entering peacefully into their port which occasioned such a commotion among the good people of Havre.
From Havre, which seems to have been rather lacking in hotel accessories?each guest being expected to provide his own knife?our friend, after a temporary difficulty about his passport, went by Rouen to Paris. He travelled, of course, by diligence, and does not forget to note that the reports spread in England during the war of the exhaustion and commercial ruin of France were much exaggerated. He remarks, too, with satisfaction, on the passing away of the revolutionary spirit. In the year 1802 it was evidently "bad form " to be a Jacobin, and those of the "men of the Mountain " who were left had taken care to change their coats. Mr. Carr instances this by an anecdote of Santerre, the bloodthirsty brewer who presided at the execution of Louis XVI., and who about this time expressed his dislike of an acquaintance in the words, " I don't like that man ; he is a Jacobin." Naturally the First Consul, Bonaparte, the observed of all Europe, comes in for a good deal of our Englishman's attention. He saw the great man for the first time at a review, and does not seem to have been agreeably impressed, describing his countenance as "melancholy, cold, and desperate." At the opera the First Consul had a box so contrived that through the fluted pillars he could see without being seen.
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